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although I was five inches taller than she was. Then put-
ting on her domino and mask, I led her back to the others,
'Now it is for you to come/ I said to the younger one
There was little to change in her costume as she was simph
to wear a domino; but I wanted to detain her as long as
possible so as to have an excuse for staying some time with
Ignazia, whom I had left to the last, so I advised her to
change her stockings and her fichu, to rearrange her coiffure,
and a hundred other trifles.
At last it was the turn of my pretty Ignazia to be attired.
She came with the prettiest mixture of resignation and
affection. When we went back to the others, she said naively
to her cousins, CI thought I should never be ready, I had to
resew nearly the whole of the domino/
This day being a specially privileged one, Count d'Aranda
had given permission for the fandango to be danced as
often as the people thought fit, but the crowd was so great
it was impossible to dance at all. At ten o'clock we had sup-
per, after which we walked about until the first stroke of
midnight, when the orchestra stopped instantaneously. This
passage from folly to devotion, from dissoluteness to piety,
from paganism with its bacchanalia to Christianity with its
mysteries, was to me most shocking.
When we had seen the sisters safely home. Dona Ignazis
expressed a desire for some coffee; I guessed at once that
this was merely an excuse. At the door we found ourselves
face to face with Don Francisco, who smilingly asked to be
allowed to make a third. There was nothing for it but to
accept his presence with the best grace possible; but Dona
Ignazia was less amiable than I. She told him with much
severity that she would not have asked me for coffee if
she had known that he meant to force himself upon us;
after which she would not deign to speak or look at him,
but talked all the time to me, thanking me again and again
for the pleasure I had given her and her cousins.
Two days after, as I was returning home from dining
with the painter Mengs, a. man of somewhat doubtful ex-